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TO THE 


STUDENTS OF THE UNIVERSITY. 


GENTLEMEN, | 

_ gh TO you I naturally dedicate the fruits of 
that leiſure my Exertions in your Cauſe have 
met with. And though I have ſaid“ —as in- 
deed I thought—that no one of you is diſtin- 
4 guiſhed as a Sophocles or a Cicero, yet I be- 
þ lieve firmly that you can read Englith, and I 
? hope you will learn from me a proper Contempt 
4 for the governing part of your College. 


I have the honour to be, 
GENTLEMEN, 
Your molt obedient 
And very humble Servant, 
T. 
Newgate, Dec. 26th, 1794. 


* Vide Animadverſions on the Fellows of an College, 
Dublin, Page 65. 
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PRISON PINDARICS, &c. 


I. 


C Urſt be your College! Curſt its Conſtitution 


Where Genius never meets regard, 
Where acceſs to the Mule 1s barr'd, 
Where 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


I think it may by this time be preſumed that every reader of 
taſte—and to ſuch only I write—has made himſelf perfect maſ- 
ter of my Animadverfions on the Fellows of Trinity College, 
Dublin: the alluſions in this poem to that celebrated work 
are ſo frequent, and many of them ſo delicate, that it will be 
impoſſible, without a thorough acquaintance with it, to per- 
ceive the beauties of this little piece. As we have a good 
many copies on hands, I have ordered Folingſby, my Printer, 
to ſell them to the purchaſers of this at 28. each. 

Line 1. Curſt its Conſtitution.] Not the original one as 
granted by the firſt charter, but that ſpurious Conſtitution 
of modern days which, under the aſſumed power of making 
by-laws, has excluded all the much revered and ancient in- 
formation to be had in Ariſtotle's Novum Organum, and 
Porphyry's Iſagoge, and has given us in its place Locke, 
Euclid, Aſtronomy, Phyſics, and ſuch thraſh, utterly ruiu— 
ous to the genius and taſte of the Undergraduates, 


Line 


* 
PR —_—_—_— N 
i. 


1 
Where dullneſs' leaden Sceptre rules 


O'er fellow rogues and ſtudent fools, 5 
Morpheus” favourite Inſtitution | 


With 
NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Line 4. Where dulneſ;, &c.) Why then, you will aſk, 
did Mr. S. put his Son there? I might pretend here that I 
had placed him in this College the better to enable me to diſ- 
cover the defects of its ſyſtem, and thus rival Brutus in ſa- 
crificing my fon for the good of the ſtate. But that regard 
for truth I have always poſſeſſed makes me decline this praiſe. 
In truth then, I found the people of England very ungrate- 
ful for the literary and political ſervices I had rendered them 
II perceived in Ireland ſubjects of very intereſting Specula- 
tion ariſing and no men of talents to handle them—this, with 
a good deal of private buſineſs (having twenty-two law-ſuits 
at preſent going on) determined me to return to this country, 
and of courſe, with the warm prejudices of an Iriſh heart, to 
have my ſon partake the eclat of Dublin College—the only 
action of my life I have ever repented of. 

Line 5. O'er fellow rogues.] Two inſtances of the Fel- 
lows? roguery are as good as two thouſand. Theſe I chooſe, 
becauſe the ſtatement I made of them in my Animadverſions 
has been denied, and I underſtand I am to have the honour 
of defending myſelf in the Court of King's Bench next 


term on them, 


ROGUERY THE FIRST. 


The Fellows (Vid. Animad. page 142.) ſweep into their 
fobs eight thouſand pounds annually, being the amount of 
the mulcts arbitrarily levied from the ſtudents. The Fel- 
lows ſay the puniſhments amount to but eight hundred, and 
that they never go into their pockets—I never expected 
they would tell the truth—But here 1s logic and mathematics 
for them. The value of a Senior Fellowſhip is known to de- 
pend principally on fines. Every College tenant knows this— 
Now what are puniſhments but fines? Q. E. D.—And if they 
are rogues for eight hundred pounds a year, I'm ſure a forti- 
ori, they would be ſo for eight thouſand. 


ROGUERY THE SECOND. 


The Examiners ſettle beforehand with the Students to take 


them at Examinations in ſuch and ſuch places, (Vide Animadve 
Page 


(0 7 


With joy we fly thy hated walls— 
Stupid lectures ſmoky halls— 

Lumber of Logics—mathematic Knowledge : 
And chearful ev'n amidſt the priſon's gloom 10 
Breathe patriotic air in Rowan's room, 

Our former mighty deeds rehearſe— 
Plan pamphlets—ſcribble Latin verſe— 
Better to write in Gaol, than read 1n College. 


IL 


Say, Eliza, royal maid, I5 
Celibacy's fondeſt friend, 
Why riſes not thy angry ſhade? 
Thy rigid laws to amorous dalliance bind— 
But 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


page 113.) This I prove thus. Many Queſtions which Deane 
miſſed other lads hit—Deane never had any ſuch compact 
with his Examiner—Ergo they had—for how elſe could they 0 
anſwer better than Deane ? Q. E. D. as before. , 
Line g. Lumber of Logics—mathematic Knowledge. ] My \ 
young booby, in his inimitable ſarcaſtic poem on the College, 
calls it with much wit A Logic, Mathematic College. 4 
Line 13. Scribble Latin verſe.) Sometimes ſenſe verſes, | 
ſometimes Nonſenſe—juſt as it happens. : 
Line 14. Better to write in Gaol.] Writing is my Hobby- | 
horſe—Speaking alſo I am fond of—Reading is too dull for 
me. I have always been thought to have remarkable talents for 
Satire, and thank God I have not hid them in a napkin. 
Writing is now an habitual pleaſure to me—a recreation ne- 
ceſſary to my health. When confined with the wound I re- 
ceived from Lenox in the cauſe of my country, nothing gave 
me ſo much relief as writing the charming little pamphlet I 
publiſhed on the occaſion. It contained all the letters which 
paſſed, with comments, &c.—they made a good Shilling Cut 
of thirty-two pages, or thereabouts. 
Line 18. Thy rigid laws.] Many of the Fellows of this Col- 
lege for more than a century paſt have been privately married, 


and 


(Bs) 

But hence in ſingleneſs of life 

Fellows thy wiſhes ſhall obey. 20 
J loath my own and every wedded wife 

I'll drag connubial ſecrets into day. 
Stranger myſelf to all domeſtic peace, 

Diſtracted matrons my revenge ſhall fear 

With phraſe obſcene I'll wound each Gticate 


ear | 25 
Infants with ſcreams my furious threats ſhall hear. 
And 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


and there is no ſaying bow much longer this evil might have 
continued, to the great prejudice of morals and learning, if 
ſome public-ſpirited gentleman, like me, had not attacked it. 
When my ſon was diſgraced I looked diligently into all the 
abuſes of the College, and really found many which had 
heretofore eſcaped even my own notice. As molt of the 
Fellows were men of domellic habits, I thought any thing 
like an attack on their wives and children would puniſh them 
moſt ſeverely. Academic inſtitutions were originally monaſ- 
tic, and we know monks never committed the fin of. matri- 
mony. I can aſſure my fair readers it was my anxiety to 
procure them lovers, which made me rail ſo much againſt 
Fellows being huſbands.. 

Line 21. J loath my own, Cc. For a conſiderable time 
paſt, Mrs. S. and I have not lived together. I am the 
quieteſt, beſt-tempered man in the world, but ſhe was a very 
termagant. One day I was repeating to her a beautiful 
paſſage in my * Female Parliament“ It began with that 
line which puzzled the Reviewers ſo much: 


« Odours of Velvet embalming the Gale” — 


But the gale ſoon roſe to a perfect lte and in the conclu- 
ſion ſhe actually took up Deane, being the firſt thing which 
came to hand, and knocked him at my head. I don't think 
either of our heads were the better of the colliſion. After 
that [ apprehended ſhe and 1 ſhould agree beſt when we 
mould never fee each other, 


| Lids 


(.Y_) 
And never ſhall my efforts ceaſe 1 
Till I have agonized each College dame 
Blaſted her comfort ſneered away her fame 
My great revenge ſhall laugh her griefs to ſee, 30 
And Rhynwick Williams' felf ſhall be outdone 
by me. 
III. 


To me, a genuine child of the Sun, 
Revenge is Virtue—Cruelty is fun. 
Talk not of Pity—ſee my boy, 
Perfection's ſelf—without one fault— 235 
Revenge my firſt—and he my ſecond joy— 
Pillar erect of Attic ſalt— | 
Skilled in polite, and pugiliſtic lore, | 
Friend to the Mules much, but to Mendoza more. 
Him 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Line 32. Rhynwick Williams.) Rhynwick Williams, Eſq; 
a very ingenious artiſt and my particular friend. His pro- 
feſſion was that of an artificial flower- maker, but he was an 
excellent engraver: a remarkable good hand at a frontiſpiece, 
and extremely uſeful to me while I lived in London. He 
was very much calumniated under the name of the Monſter 
for ſtabbing women in the ſtreet. I had not appeared as n 
Barriſter for many years, but this occaſion Was ſo ſingular, 


and My. Williams fo very dear to my heart that I eame for- 


ward as his counſel. The defence I made was uncommonly 
ingenious and eloquent l printed it afterwards in a pamphlet, 


entitled the Monſter at large —in which, by the by, I made 


as many pleaſant jeux d' eſprits, and double entendres on the 
ladies who proſecuted him, as I have on the Fellows wires 
The jury were abſurd enough to find him guilty on eleven 
indictments, and his fine talents ate now thrown away in 
the Juſtitia, 


Line 37. Pillar erect, Fe.) Impetuoſp ne pede proruns 
ſtantem columnam—-ſaid I to the Fellows of the College 


but they did nes underſtand oc? 


„ 
Him juſt arrived from Eton School, 40 
Ev'n at the Academie Veſtibule, | 
Cerberus met and bay'd him for a fool. | 
The tyrant Hall my modeſt youth depreſs'd— 
Twelve were preferr'd to him who muſt have 


been the beſt. 
IV: 
Nor here the Tyrant's envy ſtopp'd— 4s 
From my boy's brows the bays he would have 


cropp'd. | | 
4 Deane's 
NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Line 41. Academic Yeflibule.) Veſtibulum ante ipſum 
primiſque in faucibus Orci; for Dublin College I pronounce to 
be Hell itſelf—the tomb of Genius, and damnation of 
Literature. 
Line 42. Cerberus net.] Cerberus is a peculiarly happy 
name for Hall—I am remarkable for hitting off appropriate 
names by which a ſtranger would know the perſon for whom 
they were meant as well as an intimate. In proof of this, 
let the reader turn to page 66 of my Animadverſions, where 
all the Fellows are ſo well fitted with a ſuit of nicknames. + 
Line 43. The tyrant Hall.) Hall treated my fon fo ill 
that I could never bear to look in his face—P'm told his 
countenance is remarkably truculent. | 
Line 343. Twelve were preferr'd.) That it is impoſlible 
auy twelve young men alive could have anſwered better than 
my. ſon is demonſtrable— He is a direct deſcendant by a col- 
lateral branch from the celebrated Dean Swift—He is my 
ſon—He was educated. at Eton, and I had- taken peculiar 
pains in forming. his mind and his manners. But I knew 
what was to be expected when I was told Hall aſked him 
his name, the name and profeſſion of his father and the place 
of his education, and wrote down Deane's anſwers to his 
impertinent curiolity, | 
Line 45. The Tyrant's envy.) I was at firſt ſome what 
at a loſs to know what could have prompted Hall to ſet him- 
ſelf ſo d rectly againſt my fon at entrance but I have at laſt 
fully ſatisfied myſelf that it muſt have been Envy. Hall, as 
well as my ſon, was bred at an Engliſh School, and has the 
reputation of being the beſt.claflical Scholar in ay Col- 
| ege— 
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Deane's dulcet numbers met his rude attack: 
His Latin verſe was term'd a Knack. 
 _-Hefell not unrevenged. | 
His wit indignant ſcorn'd humiliate prole, 50 
Arm'd all with points an Epigram he throws: 
Wounded with point of Epigram 
The tyrant ſlunk away — 
But dark conſpiracy became 
The order of the day, 55 
| * When 


NOTES AND 1 LLUSTRATIONS, 


lege—a praiſe conſiderably below Deanc's conteſting with 
him. But did Doctor Hall ever produce ſuch elegant and 
harmonious lines as thoſe of my ſon's, which I gave to the 
public in proof that he could not deſerve to be cautioned for 
Mathematics. 

Line 49. Ve fell not unreveged.)]. Doctor Johaſon men- 
tions it as a praile of Dryden's Ode on Alexander's Feaſt, 
that there are ſome lines in it which have no correſgondin 


rhymes. Without any intention of imitating. Dryden, L 


have involuntarily become entitled to the ſame praiſe. - This 
line ſtands without a rhyme—the idea was fo pleaſing that 
my mind was quite filled with it, and ſcorned to weaken it by 
any appendix of verbal ſound coincideat, | 

Line 50. Scorned humiliate firoſe. }  Facit ;adignatio ver- 
ſus— But the ſi natura negat is not applicable to Deane. * 
Latin compoſition he is a compleat natural. 

Line 54. Dark conſpiracy. Such a conſpiracy is MY 
paralleled by that of the dunces againſt Pope. The Dunciad 
was the conſequence, and if I ſhall be induced t6 ſtay in this 
country, I ſhall certainly ppbliſh a Fellowiad. For one 


year and an half I am convinced the Fellows did nothin 


whatever but cabal and plot againſt me and my fon. . I had my- 
ſelf introduced to moſt of them as a man deſirous of their ac- 
quaintance, but not one of them encouraged'the intimacy. 
They were jealous of my talents and reputation, and they 
were conſcious of the conſpiracy againſt my ſen. 
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( 12 ) 


When o'er the cruel tyrant Hall 
A Conqueſt we atchiev'd, 
A ſecret band aſſembled at his call 
With treacherous aid their daſtard chief 
relieved. | 
By a ſworn hoſt of foes my Infant was undone, 60 


And Burrowes perfected the work the tyrant had 


begun. 
V 


Oh! my prophetic mind! I ſaw the ſtorm, 


Collecting ſecret fury from afar— 
Saw Vengeance veil'd in academic form— 
Saw Burrowes his Examiner! 65 
I mark'd his Eye—I mark'd his Lip— 


I ſpy'd the blackening of his brows— 


I ſaw 
NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Line 61. Burrowrs.] A proper inſtrument for Hall's 


mean revenge, being peeviſh, malignant and ignorant—I am 
told he has written ſome things in the Tranſactions of the 
Iriſh Academy, but I never read them. He has the cha- 
racer of a good preacher I am ſure, if he deſerves it, the 
Sermons he preaches cannot be his own. No man who 
treated my ſon as he did, could know any thing of Religion. 
+ Line 62. 0h! my prophetic mind l] My prophecy came 
out ſo exactly that I had ſerious apprehenſions my death was 
approaching, and that I was wy t60-near a peep into fu- 
turity. I told my ſon it was uſeleſs for him to read, as the 
Fellows in revenge and * would certainly caution him 
Whether he read or not, Burrowes fulfilled my words—he 
proved my ſagaeity without knowing it; - 5 
Line 66. His eye-—his lip, c.] I have often applied to 
Burrowes's countenance King John's Cemment on Hubert's. 
My ſituation here deprives me of an opportunity of tranſerib- 
ing the paſſage—befides, the devil is in haſte at my elbow. 
A good painter might make an admirable picture of the two 
contraſted figures—Burrowes as Hubert, looking with ſcorn- 
ful cruelty at Deane, and Deane, my pretty boy, as Prince 
Arthur looking at Euclid's Elements the inſtrument of his 
torture. Hall might be brought in as the Tyrant John, and 
. 5 8 =. 4 ES & 
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(IS /) 
I ſaw his finger regiſter each ſlip, 
Grim frown'd th' unpoliſh'd face that the hard 


heart avows | 
Nor 125 my bodings! with his Gorgon look 
He petrified my baſhful boy: 0 
Then threw him Euclid's ſecond book, 
His every proſpect to deſtroy, 
5 72 5 Aſſaſſin 


NOTES AND .ILLUSTRATIONS, 


I as Lady Conſtance. At Eton, when they perform any of 
Terence's comedies, the females are repreſented by young 
men. 

Line 68. Grim frown'd.] The inſolent practice which 
the Fellows had of looking at the Student to whom they 
addreſſed their diſcourſe, or from whom they ' expeRed an 
anſwer, my Animadrerfions have, I hope, cotnpleatly put 
down. Nothing can be more unpolite. I always look e. 
ways at the perſon to whom I ſpeak, and my eyes keep con- 
tinually rolling about him, and never ſteadfaſt. e 

Line 71. Euclid's ſecond book.) I am happy to have an 
opportunity of refuting Burrowes's account of what paſſed 
at thoſe examinations—As he tells the tory, © he never 
heard of my ſon until he met his name in the roll of his di. 
viſion” —What ? never hear of my ſon?— Oh! fie Doctor 
Burrowes. Then he ſays that in Logics my ſon did not 
anſwer more than one queſtion” My fon anſwer but one 
queſtion ! How improbable—If it was the eaſe, how came 
you, Sir, to aſk ſuch fooliſh queſtions, that a boy of my ſon's 


. talents could not or would not anſwer more than one out. of 


eight or nine. But the ſecond book of Euclid—the com- 
pact ?—Why, Burrowes ſays, there was no compat—that 
he aſked Deane—as he did to every one elſe one queſtion in 
the ſecond book, and on his miffing that, gave him four or 
five in the firit hook—all which he miſſed, though one of 
them was among the firft thirteen.”—"Tis not that I care 
whether Deane knows any of Euclid's propoſitions or not 
on tay ſoul I love him better, becauſe 1 do not believe he 
knows one book of it from another but when Deane afferty 
one thing and Burrowes another, I know and the public 
knows, where the credit is due. Deane ſaid nothing in the 
hall about the compact but is Burrowes to triumph dvet his 
„ ů r . FW l. 1 a byſtifolneks 
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( 14 ] 
Aſſaſſin with your apogogic heart, 
How durſt you pick a hole in my Son's coat? 
He'd his Humanity by rote — 75 
Feel you not Conſcience' ſtinging ſmart ? 
Caution my pride—and get a diſpenſation— 


And in my preſencepreach'gainſt defamation !— 
x ö 
Spirit of our much read Sire, 
Smile upon thy progeny! | 33 
LES In 
a NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


baſhfulneſs—and if the hoys in Deane's diviſion agree in Bur- 
rowes's ftory—we know they got their examinations, while 
my victim fell beneath the knife of the aſſaſſin—Oh ! fhame ! 
—»}#fhame |! ſhame!!! 41 Kr > 
Line 73, 74+ Apogogic heart—Hole in coat.) Theſe phraſes 
are taken from my Animadverſions. I have every variety of 
ſtile—ſometimes learned - ſometimes colloquial—atways plea- 
ſant. „ 8 
Line 77. Get a diſpenſation.] Burrowes knew well what 
he deſerved, and what he was to expect from me, and there- 
fore with a low-lived prudence, he got immediately a diſpen- 
fation from the penalties againſt marriage—But he got no 
diſpenſation againſt my pamphlet—and J have the ſatisfaction 
to learn by particular enquiries from his domeſtics, that the 
pamphlet has wrought a ſenſible change in his health and 
ipirits. | 3 
0 Line 78. Preach *gainſt deſamation.] The pulpit ſhould 
above all places be kept free from perſonality. - And yet this 
ſcoundrel Burrowes had the impudence, while my animad- 
verſions were in the preſs, to preach in my preſence from the 
College pulpit, a ſermon againſt defamation—I knew it muſt 
have been me he meant am as Proteſtant a gentleman as 
any in Irdand—the very Proteſtant Reſolutions of the county 
of Meath, were of my inditing—but I declare I will not go 
into the inſide of a Church, if 1 am to be ſubjected to perſonal 
attacks where I am not allowed to reply. And I aſſure this 
particular fellow, (for I can call him by no worſe name) that if 
hereafter he ſhall attempt to preach againſt ſlander—or lying 
or litigiouſneſs or malevolence—or viclence—or vanity— 
or anger or revenge, &c. &c. &c. &c. his gown ſhall not 
afford him a protection from my merited indignation, 

3 | i Line 


% ; 


In Deane ſee thy poetic fire— 
Thy touch fatiric view in me: 
But to a poet's name 


I too have a diſtinguiſhed claim— 1 
There muſt be wit—where Judgement rarely 2M 
acts 1218 85 4 


For fancy—read it in my facts 
Sagacious Mind, th' unſeen divining— 
Diſcordant elements combining— 
Grandeur and fire in all my deeds and words— 
I write to Monarchs, and I fight with Lords. go | 
Yet 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS: 


Line 81. In Deane ſee, Se.) Another {ſtrong eircum- 
ſtance of ſimilitude between old and young Dean Swift was 
the Matheſiphobia with which they were both ſo much af- | 
fected.— This was happily touched off by ſome friend of ours | 
in the following little Epigram. 


St. Patrick's Dean who men and things knew well, 
In Mathematics never could excel; | 
Let wits to kindred knowledge make pretence, a 
Young Swift 1s heir to all his ignorance. 


_ © de 
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Deane, (who thought, it more complimentary than 1 411 | 
tranſlated it into Latin elegantly, as follows ;— 


Doctrina & ſalibus nulla non laude celebris, 

Arte Euclidea, Gulliver, Loſpes eras. | 

Doctrinamque ſaleſque nepos faſtidit & odit, | 
At neſcire tuum vendicat omne fibi. 


— 
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Line 87. 7% unſeen divining. This is the true mens divi- 
nior of Horace, marked by the frenzy rolling eye of the | 
poet—Both the quality and its ſign I poſſeſs in a remarkable 
degree. The conſpiracy of the Fellows againſt my ſoa—the 
compact between Examiners and Anſwerers—the diſtribution 
of the puniſhment fund, &c. &c. &c. were all diſcoveties for 

which the Public 1s wholly indebted to my ſagacity. 
Line go. I write to Monarchs.) Witneſs the letter to his 1 
Majeſty,” of my inditing on the affair of Honor which his *| 
R. H. | 


1 
Yet 1 my Eagle's flight can bend, 
From loftier Game to pounce on ſmall, 
And for the public weal can condeſcend 
To libel Burrowes—Elritigton—or Hall. 
I hate them all— 95 


But Elrington molt ſore 
Deteſted Euclid's odious Editor 


VII. 


One day N met Elrington in the Wee c 
And ſeeing he had no ſtick, 
Deane gave him a kick, ws 


Oh! 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


E. H. the Duke of York condeſeended $0 have with Lenows 
In this Letter I proved, as clearly as I have proved moſt of the 
points in my Animadverſons, that Mr. Pitt the miniſter had 
a ſcheme for placing the ſpurious iſſue of Charles the ſecond 
on the throne of England, and that Lenox's duel was the 
firſt a& of the intended Tragedy—My timely diſcovery of 
this Plot has prevented its going any farther. 

Line 97. I had another ground of offence againſt Elring- 
ton. When my fon came to live in College I found it con- 
venient to Jive with hjm in his apartments, and continued to 
hold poſſeſſion of them for a 1. time after His name was 
taken off the bovks, conceiving I had a legal title to the 
fame—Though my regard for peace and quietneſs has been 
fuch that I have not, fince 1 was diſpoſſeſſed, taken any ſteps 
to recover my right. Be that as it may—Elrington, who was 

Regiſter of Chinbers, wrote a wog Letter 05 he ſays, by 
| order of the Board) to the proprietor of the apartments 
iv which he knew I lived, Fram, Kory that by my ſon's tak- 
ing his name of the books they had become vacant—Vacant 
—and I living in them! Was 7 nothing, Mr. Elriogton ?— 

J ſent immediately to the country for Deane, who the day 
after his arrival iuſlicted on the athematician the chaſtiſe- 
ment deſciibed iu the following ſtanza. 

Line 98. One daz, Oc. Tue proſaic creepiog of theſe 
lines mutt appear to every man of taſte admira thy adapted to 
the meanyels af the ſubject— the kicking really is deſcribed 
ſermone pedefiri. 

Line 


(495 7, 

Oh! much loved Boy—that raſhneſsn ne'er repeat! 
Provoked again 

Thy only Weapon be thy . 4 4 
Henceforth laſh only with Poetic feet. 

And like the Satiriſt of Grecian Story, 105 
| Kill with thy Words—and turn revenge to 


Glory. 

Walker! T'll hate thee all my days— 

- To all the name my hatred's riſen— 

"Gaz Walker ſcorn'd my proffer'd praiſe, 

Another fentenced me to priſon. 110 
But 


ne AND ILLUSTRATIONS, 


Line 10 And like the Satiriſt, Sc.] This I aQually 
dd Wit never loſes its opportunity I once received an in- 
ſult and waited till the offender was in a bad fate of health 
— Then I attacked him, and he died ſoon after. This ſtory 
I have told to ſeveral—and thoſe peſts of ſociety, Burrowes 
. 81d Hall, I have dragged to the Guillotine, where III keep 
tem till it ſuits my pleaſure to diſpatch them. 


{bis gentleman (for in this place 1 muſt call him ſuch) in 
the courſe of our trial was particularly offenſiye—His ayiog 
that Browne had ſtated the evidence fairly, which 1, had ac- 
cuſed him of miſtaking, and his interrupting my ſon's elo- 
quent ſpeech, are offences I will not readily forgive. 
Line 109. Scorned my proffer*d praiſe. ] Deane after the pub- 
lication of my pamphlet called on Walker the Fellow, to 
inform him that on account of his very amiable character I 
| had not animadverted at all on him. What do you think 
was his ungracious anſwer ? “ That really, if he had been 
: attacked in my work, it would have given him very little 
concern, as he ſhould have been abuſed 1 in company with ma- 
ny perſons whom he highly reſpected and eſtęemed. — Could 
- any. thing have been more unhandſome and ungrateful ? It 
is impoſſible” the character we had heard of Walker could 
have been true I have in conſideration of his incivility, and 
his bad character, attacked him therefore with the reſt on the 
ſtatute of marriage. 
Line 110. Another ſentenced me.] I was extremely un- 
lucky in producing a witneſs from whoſe incontinence, how- 
(? i 


Line 107, Walker, 1% hate thee, Oc. ] The conduct of 


i 


—— —ͤ— — — - ms 


( 48 ) 


But though our bodies be cohfin'd, 
Who can reſtrain th* expanſile Mind? 
Laugh we then, Deane, their groveling Impo- 
tence 
Deareſt af boobies, you and 'P 
On fancy's pinions borne will fly 115 
Excurſive through th' aerial void, EN the 
bounds of Senſe. - 


; Fear 
NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


ever reluctant, Curran was able to get the whole truth— 
My determination to inſult Elrington would never have come 
out but for our kinſman— had a moſt admirable concatena- 
tion of evidence to ſupport me—One gentleman who ſaw the 
tranſaction during its firſt nineteen ſeconds, another who 
took him up for the next thirty two ſeconds, and ſo on. This 
mode of evidence I learned from the trial of my friend Wil- 
liams— wrote againſt it then, but uſed it confiderably ex- 
tended and - improved upon my own—T think I ſhewed my- 


ſelf open to convittion—On his trial one lady ſwore to a man's 


ſtooping down, her ſiſter ſwore to a man rifing up, and the 
jury, in ſpite of me, would believe that it was the ſame man 
who ſtooped down and then roſe up. 

Line 116. Aerial: void.) Aerial fights—except thoſe of 


fancy I wholly condem— I wrote a much admired 


againſt. Lunardi and his Balloon. It was publiſhed in Lon- 
don ſome years ſince, and entitled The Temple of Folly, in 
four canto's. '*T ſhall reprint it here, with ſome alterations, 
making Dublin College the Temple, and give the profits to 
the Hiſtorical Society in William Street, where my ſon and 
T are ſhortly to be propoſed as Honorary Nene een 
Line ibid. Beyond e bounds of Senſe. The Fellows of 
the College, who — nothing of the dee of fancy, or 
the language of poetry, will perhaps ſay, that what goes 
beyond the bounds of : ſenſe muſt get into the regions of non- 


fenfe——Oh | Verbal ths an Oh! nn Cri. 


1 


Line 


65 Den 


VIII. 

Fear no more the toll of the bell, 
Nor the frowning fellows fury: 
Thy College race thou'ſt finiſhed well, 

Io the Gaol art come - by verdict of Jury. 120 
And yet ev'n here we are not comfortleſs— 
Here too are grievances which ſeek redreſs— 

Here we've an Audience always within Call, 
Our diction here with Slang we'll learn t' 
adorn, 
And here we'll note on the enduring wall 125, 
The tale of College ſhame to Prifoners yet 
unborn. 5 


Quotations 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Line 120. To the Gaol art come.) Deane ſays that Carcer 
in Latin either ſignifies a priſon or the end of a race—Gaot 
in Engliſh he ſays therefore is or ought to be equally equivo- 
cal, and the word Goal is a mfifpelling of Gaol. If this be ſo, 
(and Deane is not bad authority) the equiveque here is the 
beſt hit in my poem. | 

Line 122. Here too are grievances.} I do love a griev- 
ance-in my heart—My blood was ſtagnating for two or three 
years, until the Defenders and the Fellows of the College 
called up my exertions. Long life, ſaid the owl in the fable, 
long life to Sultan Mahmoud, for during his reign we ſhall 
never want for ruined villages—Long life, ſay I, to Dublin 
College, for during the exiſtence of that fruitful ſource I 
ſhall never want Grievances. DES] 

Line 124. Our difion here.) Deane's fine taſte, which 
has always led him to the ſtudy of the languages, in con- 
tempt of the Sciences, 1s gratified here, by the beſt 
opportunity of ſtudying the Slang—He ſays he would much 
rather be the anthor of ſome of the Odes written in that 
Language, than of the Delian Problem. He has painted 
out to me ſome inimitably beautiful phraſes in it, which 1 
was very near arriving at in my pamphlet—Same words from 
congenial thoughts, | | 

| C 2 Line 


(. 20. ) 


Quotations pick from Parſon Jackſon's bible, 
And teach poor Cooney ſafer modes of libel. 
Nor, though unuſed to panegyric Lays, _ 
Be e'er by me, O Gregg, thy Name 130 
Recorded without pregnant praiſe, 
For honor, grace and dignity firſt in the liſts 
of fame. Each, Foote 
Were 


0 


- - _.. NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Lines, 127, 8. Jackſon —Cooney.] I cannot ſay that I 
very much like the converſation either of Ja:kſon or Cooney— 
the firſt is a ſuſpected Republican—the ſecond is a Papiſt— 
But they both liſten well. I am affifting Jackſon, in a pro- 
feſſional line, to make up a defence agamit the next Com- 
miſſion, and having been eleven times proſecuted and ac- 
quitted for libels had Cooney courted my friendſhip earlier, I 
apprehend he would have come off better. 

Line 129. Unuſed to panegyric Lays.] I cannot ſay that 
J have ever tried my hand at a regular panegyric—lI do not 
find it my forte. Sometimes indeed I have praiſed a man to 
gain a reputation for candor—ſometimes I have praiſed one, 
that my cenſure of another, might be more marked by tbe 


cContraſt The practice, however, for the future 1 ſhall 


wholly lay aſide; ſor not knowing how ſoon I may quarrel 
with an acquaintance or friend, it is impolitic to give any 
of them a character under my hand, which may not be fo 
readily overturned in the opinion of the public. Thus hav- 
ing in the warmth of my heart, or for ſome particular pur- 
boſe, called Mr. Stopford, the amiable, the friendly, the li- 
l the very learned, and praiſed him for ſuperior worth 
and genius, I certainly felt ſomewhat aukward, when I found 
him, with ſo little gratitude or complaiſance contradict, un- 
der bis hand in the public news-papers, an aſſertion of 
mine—The documents, I have—But I will not anticipate the 
pleature the public will have in peruſing them Every man 
is open to Error I therefore requeſt my friends will eraſe 
from their copies of my Animadverſions, the paſſages relating 
to Stopford (Page 64 and elſewhere) for Stopford is a 
ſcoundrel and a liar. 

Line 130. O Gregg.] Treſham Gregg, Eſq. Maſter of his 
Majeſty's priſon, called Newgate—the truly learned Mr. 


Gregg, 


IX. | 
Were you, my Gregg, but placed in Provoſt's 
chair, ibs 
From felons here, to govern fellows there— 
The wiſh is ſelfiſh—I confeſs it— 135 
I want for Deane a Bene- diſceſſit 
But if, my friend in Newgate you'll remain, 
And College Rules will not give place to Deane, 


Then 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS, 


Gregg, whoſe copious Erudition commands my eſteem, and 
ſheds a luſtre over that priſon of which he. is the appointed 
guardian, But one ſwan maketh no ſummer in the garden 
of the Muſes. | 

Line 133. In Proveſ?'s chair.] Mr. Gregg has conſidera» 
ble pretenſions to this office and ſeveral valuable qualifications 
for it. He has a lucrative and honourable appointment to 
give up—he may be conſidered as a gentleman in the law 
line, in which this promotion has of late gone—and he pre- 
ſides with great dignity over a ſociety not to be managed 
without ſtrict diſcipline. I much fear however, that my ne- 


ceſſary ſtay here for ſome time longer will prevent his claims 


being urged on the other fide the water as they might Se- 
veral candidates have been much ſpoken of with worſe pre- 
tenſions. 

Line 136. A bene diſceſſit.] When I had it buzz'd about 
College, that I was juſt going to publiſh a volume of the 
moſt bitter animadverſions on the Fellows, I applied for his 


bene diſceſſit for eight terms, which, it being but two terms 


longer than Deane's name was on the books, I thought they 
would to ſuppreſs the work have immediately granted. Only 
think of the abſurdity of their anſwer—they had a by-law— 
he had ſtood only two examinations, and both in the Junior 
Freſhman year, and therefore they would give him a bene- 
diſceſſit only for that year.— In juſtice ſhould they not have 
allowed him all thoſe terms which he might have attended, 
had not their villainous combination forced him from their 
College? and in policy—But they have their by-Jlaw—and I 
have publiſhed the Animadverſions. 1 
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( 22 ) 
Then by his numbers ſweetly flowing— _ 
And by the heat I once felt glowing 140 
At William's Statue's feet: 
By other Williams' graving tool— 
And by the fame of Eton School 
The muſes dear retreat— 
By coward Lenox piſtol ball— 145 
By the head of hated Hall 4 Weg 
By ſpeech which Deane eſſay'd to read— 
By embryo pamphlets in niy head— 


By 
NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS: - A. 


Line 140. By the heat, c.] When the Papiſts ſet fire 
to the Houſe of Commons, (which I knew was only part of 
a great gunpowder plot to be revived) I went out into the ſtreet 
In conſiderable alarm, and leaning for ſome time againſt the 
baſe of King William's ſtatue, I ſolemnly declare that in 
my mind I felt durmg that time a ſtrong ſenſation of heat 
Immediately on my quitting this poſition, a friend who was 
with me put his hand on the ſtone I had leaned againſt, and 
he is ready to aver on oath if required, that the ſtone at that 
time was really hot.—L wrote a pamphlet immediately on 
this—but the 38 went on granting privileges to the 
Papiſts, for which we—ſuch of us, I mean, as have exerted 
great literary talents againſt them—may be ſure of having our 
throats cut by them. | x ER 

Line 142. Other Williams.) Rhynwick Williams menti- 
oned pefore—1 am a true Williamite. 

Line 145. Coward Lenox. ] So I called him on his fight- 
ing the Duke of Vork. He fought me on it and wounded 
r I never retract any thing I ſay muſt have 

etn true. 2 | | 
Line 147. Speech which Deane eflay'd to read.] This com- 
poſition, as intended to have been ſpoken, I mean to publiſh 
immediately. It is equal to any of Demoſthenes's Philip- 
pics, and far ſuperior to the puerile works of your modern 
orators —"I'was a pity we had not it finiſhed in time for 
Deane to have got it cleverly by heart—his repeating the laſt 
words of — 4 Kardg to bring him into that which follow- 
&d, had an awkward effect in the delivery. His manner of 


reciting 


By theſe and by ou a elle I wean 

*Gainft Dublin College lafting War. 150 
My voice I'll raiſe—my influence I'll uſe—- * 
I'll make the King all their requeſts refuſe— 
And my young Hannibals at th' altar's fire 
Shall ſwerr to emulate their glorious fire. 


80 here mr 158 


I for myſelf and boobies ſwear 
'Gainſt Dublin College everlaſting war. 


NOTES ANp ILLUSTRATIONS. 


reciting it, now he has committed it all to memory, and ung 
derſtands it pretty well, is the moſt ſiniſned diſplay ever made 
fince the days of Garrick, Mr. Gregg praiſes both the com- 
poſition and the delivery exceedingly. 

Line 152. {ll make the King.) I haye the honor to be in 
habits of particular intimacy with his Majeſty, ever ſince his 
royal vifit to Worceſter, at the meeting of the three Choirs in 
 1788—on which occaſion I had the honor to be permitted 
to dedicate a Poetical Addreſs to his Majeſty, The Re- 
viewers, whom I ſcorned to court or to þribe, were envious 
of my fame and its honours. Dedicated, ”? ſay they, “ by 
s Permiſſion to the King. It is impoſſible to peruſe this 

e poem, without admiring the gracious condeſcenſion of his 
6 ; Majeſty—but good nature is always pleaſed with good In- 
« tention.” Aye, Gentlemen, and taſte is gratified with 
good poetry That very poetical addreſs is in the higheſt eſ- 
timation among the learned and ingenious I need not tell 
my readers that it is one of the moſt popular poems in the 
Engliſh Language. tn manibus Bon | indeed, and we know 
the reaſon. 


Line 153. And my young Hannilal:.] I had intended ta 


have embelliſhed this little work with a frontiſpiece repreſent- 

ing this. But the tardineſs of our Iriſh Artiſts made me 
give up the deſign. The awkwardneſs of publiſhing my 
Animadverſions, with ſome references to a frontiſpiece not 
Fiber with the bers was too recent in my memory. 
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> tow ſword «t Gainſt Dublin College everlaſting 
= War,” and not deeming as lightly of Oaths as the Oath- 
mongers and Canters in that College, I feel it my duty, as it 
is my inclination, to follow up my Animadverſions with a 
ſecond valume 28 ſpeedily as poſſible. And. ag my preſeat 
-ftuation will not it me in perſon to ſearch for the ne- 
©celfary information, I moſt earneſtly intreat the communica- 
tions of all my friends among the ſtudents—ſuch: in particu- 
r as have been repreſented in an unfavourable light by their 
Wore 15 their parents—ſuch ag” have been wickedly cau- 
tion cool blooded aſſaſſins at Examinations, and ſuch 
a8 mY d the misfortune of falling under the Cenſures of 
the odious Board. Such gentlemen will be entitled to the 
Author's beft thanks, and their communications, with His 
3 and additions, be ſpeedily laid before the 
i pu 8. rn x BY OY reer 7302 . 
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